CHAPTER V
DAYS IN THE  PHOENIX PARK
BOOK THE benevolence of colleagues and friends favour* VJ^_, us with visits that are a delight to look back upo I think Rosebery's characteristic consideration ma< him the first of our guests. We had long and serio talks about Irish and other politics, delightful talks with him are wont to be even when you dor agree. The weather was not at its best; my ov partiality for Dublin is an acquired taste; but tl visit may possibly have made him feel that Irelai was by rights a curious sub-species in the Foreij Department. At least it was extremely unlike Mi lothian. When the last day of his visit came, ] and I walked into Dublin through the Phoenix, ti sunlight making even that slightly dingy city pleasan He went shopping, and I worked away at the Cast all the afternoon. We met at Westland Row, ai by 6.30 were half through our meal at the Yad Club. " There is no brilliant hope for our policy I confessed. "No, indeed/' he said, with sincerr of gloom intensified by all he had seen and hear That was the only impression de voyage with whi< he favoured me. We walked forth to the steame and I bade him good-bye. "I think I know why yc came,77 I said, "and Fm very much obliged to youition he had ever had to make in the House of Commons. It concerned his budget of 1853. "It was a tremendously complex and intricate affair, horribly difficult to get into shape. It is just forty years ago. Then, too, the thing was to be done on a Monday. But it was April, not February. I remember I woke too early. I went out through the garden door into St. James's Park. The air was fresh, the birds were up, the sky was clearndy drags on the progress of the Bill. I said to personal counsels that make as agree-ting to the literature of electioneering had described him as "the man of tremendous energ acting on one idea. You see it in the lean, long hea and adventurous nose." His sarcasms, as Frenct men said of Bismarck's, were biting, narquois, an approaching ricanement.e ever known was more absolutely free from theas no mistake about it. In my Election Address I had appealed for confidencendme." He smiled all over his face, playing with his fork.
